268                                   S H EP P E Y

ERNIE: Well, Sheppey's got a high Hood pressure,, w
that,1 mean I shouldn't be surprised If his heart v
bit wonky.

MRS. MILLER.: Dr. Jervls yas got a friend of 'Is to co
'E's a specialist It seems, and 'e's coming as ;
favour to Dr. Jervis. "E's one of the 'eads at Bert

ERNIE: The lunatic asylum!

[FLORRIE with clasped hands begins to move h
speaking with soundless words*

MRS. MILLER: 'E's going to pretend 'e's just drop
for a cup of tea, and then Dr. Jervis Is going
Sheppey to stay and 'ave a cup. And they're gc
get 'im in conversation. Dr. Jervis said it mig
an hour or more before they come to a decision
you I can't bear it. I can't bear the idea of lett:
poor old man walk into a trap like that.

ERNIE: It's for his own good, isn't it?

MRS. MILLER: \Noticing FLORRIE.] *^,orrie, whate\
you doing of?

FLORRIE: Praying to God.

MRS. MILLER: Not in the sitting-room, Florrie. I'
that's not right.

FLORRIE: O God, make them say he*s potty. O God
them say he's potty. O God, make them say he's

MRS. MILLER: Oh, Florrie, how can you ask God \
thing like that?

FLORRIE: If God makes them say he's potty he'll be s
Then he can't throw all that money away and h
make an exhibition of himself. [Going on in a &
O God, make them say he's potty. O God, mak
say he's potty.

MRS. MILLER: They won't shut him up. I shouldj
them to do that. Oh, do stop it, Florrie,